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art thyself a woman, seeking at this very moment to
deceive me : and as for thy ages it is less than my
own. And she said: Nay, nay: I am older, for I
am wiser than thyself. For when I see my husband,
I remember him, but me thou hast utterly forgotten,
thy true and only wife. Ah ! foolish one, thou hast
forgotten. And thou resemblest one, who casts away
a costly jewel, for the sake of a bit of glass, shining
only in the sunlight of thy ignorance, and trodden by
the foot of every passing stranger. What I can I do
nothing to rouse thy recollection ? Look at me well!
look hard, and it may be, something of me will touch
as it were a chord in thy soul.

And she came up close to him, so that the
warmth and fragrance of her beauty enveloped
him like an atmosphere of intoxication. And she
joined her hands, looking up into his face, as it
were compelling his reluctant admiration by her
humble submission to his will. And she said : Hast
thou, hast thou indeed forgotten all? And as he
gazed at her, two huge drops of crystal welled
into her eyes, and hung poised before they fell
on the net of her long dark lashes. And she
said: Thou sayest, I am seeking to deceive thee. I
love thee, and where is the deception? Is it not
rather thou that art the deceiver in this matter? Is